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yOU CAN BE A MASIC/AN Sot only HSO 



look at these four Magic Puzzles ... they're all 
part of this newest LONE RANGER comics sub- 
scription offer. We want more boys and girls to try 
getting their copies of the LONE RANGER by 
mail. That's why we're making this super special 
offer. 

The four Magic Puzzle Games plus a full year's 

cost you just S1.50! 

You'll Have the time of your life with these Magic 
Puzzles. You can spend hours mystifying your friends 
until they beg you to tell them the magic seer 
And you'll get loads of reading enjoyment fi 
of the LONE RANGER when the 
s it to your door each month. 



Be SUre yOU re in on this special offer! Clip the 
coupon and send in SI. SO for your subscription 
order today. Take advantage of this special offer 
even if you are already a subscriber. We'll start your 
new subscription when your present one expires. 
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Pleose enter subscription to Lone Ranger Comics. In- 
clude special offer of 4 Magic Puzzles ond Dell Comics 
Ciub Membership Certificate. 



St. ond No 

City Zone .... State . 

.1 am enclosing remittance for 51.50 in full payn 

ENCLOSE GIFT CARD TO READ FROM: 

Donor's Nome 

St. and' No 

City '. Zone .... State 




BELL, COMICS ARE GOOD COMICS 



WHOEVER STRUCK HIM \ 
/WADE CERTAIN WE J 

pyoi/i-z>A/'T know -*~-^ 

WHO HE IS! THERE'S NOTHING 
THAT COULD HELP US 

IDENTIFY t 




MEANWHILE, WE CAN SEE IF 
THAT eoOTPRINT WAS A LEAD! 

SHOW 7W/£ TO THE .-- 

COMMANDANT OF POST J 
NEALLY AND TELL HIM J 
WHAT HAPPENED ! j— - ^ 


\UGH! TONTO 
) RIDE THERE 
i r-~r now 1 ^ 
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THERE HE GOES, SIR! WITH ^ 
THAT LEAD AND ON THAT 
HORSE, WE'LL h 




TAKE THAT 


DON'T WORRY MAJOR NELSON! 

*/£ ISN'T GETTING AWAY ? 

■*-■' FROM US! J|j&|t 
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I-I KNOW FROM THIS \THEN 
BANDAGE THAT DESPITE ) TELL 

yauKMAS/c, vou _ ' 

BE= T&£/ST£&/ 





YOUR OFFICIAL' 
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AMONG THE PAPERS YOU STOLE AND HANDED 
OVER "TO THE ADJUTANT HERE WERE 
SEVERAL BEARING MY .S/GJYA.T£/&£/ 
WHEN I WROTE My NAME WITHOUT LOOKING 
AT THOSE DOCUMENTS, AND WHEN THE _-< 
ADJUTANT COMPARED SIGNATURES HE 
KNEW THEY WERE /B>£WTYCA£. AND 
THAT MY STORY WAS TRUE) --- NO, VOU /." 
COULDN'T ROB ME OF MY SIGNATURE! /:;::-' 




■yOU AND YOUR MEN WILL \ 
BE SAFE BEHIND BARS AND 
THE ARMY'S GOLD WILL BE 
IN GOOD. HANDS, THANKS A 
TO T//£ L.GA/E ■• -^ 
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WHY ARE THE IM4& ) RED FOX HAVE" V/5ZQW/ 
^s VISION SAY f?£D FOX- 
LEAD ATTACK AGAINST 
HUNDRED FIFTY'TROOPERS 
AT TIMBER RASS SOON 
AFTER DAWN TOMORROW 
RED FO* 0&&y VISION 





WHY AS A MATTER OF FACT— -YES 
CAPTAIN CAULDER IS BRINGING UP A 
HUNDRED AND FIFTY NEW 
THEY SHOULD CROSS TIMBER 
SHORTLY AFTER DAWN 
TOMORROW 




SOMEHOW, RED FOX OBTAINED THE RIGHT 
INFORMATION ABOUT THAT TROOP MOVEMENT! 
HE'S OUT TO RAISE HIS STOCK AMONG HIS 
TRIBESMEN BY ATTACKING THE TROOPS HIS u V!SION" 
SAID WOULD 6E THERE' THEN THEY'LL BELIEVE 
HEyS" FAVORED BY THE GREAT SPIRIT/ — 1VE jMUST_j 
F^JZeVeMT HIS ATTACK! 




\JJS THE P&1/MS GATHSQ SPEEQ 
\ffSTUBN 7V THE IVAI? CAMP— „ 
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RED FOX, I'VE COME SACK >. ---NO ONE DOUBT 

TO ASK YOU SOME QUESTIONS ) OR QUESTION RED 
ABOUT THE VISION m=^ FOX'S VISION AND 




IF ANYONE'S TO WARN NuGH' BUT RED FOX 
THOSE TROOPS TONTO, ) POST PLENTY 

BE US' m y GUARDS TO MAKE 

SURE WE STZiY 




\TSJUST WIDE VI I HERE'S WHERE IT CO/VtES UP! NOW 

ENOUGH-- THESE \[ TO OPEN THIS END AND HOPE ITS 

WASN'T 'TIME TO I 1/Z4& £A/0£/GAf AWAY FP?OM THE 

BROADEN IT 1 M L^L, , TENT.' 




Sheriff Ames looked at the contents of the 
pockets of Cal Mason, who was up on a 
charge of murder. Cal Mason was sitting 
across the desk, pale and nervous. 

"Sheriff," he pleaded again,, "you know 
I would never hurt anyone. I was just walk- 
ing back after asking Sam Briggs far a job." 

"And Sam Briggs, owner of the Lazy-J 
ranch, had refused io hire you?" 

"Yes, but-but 1 wouldn't kill a man for 
that, Sheriff. You've got to believe me." 

"I've got to believe Art Cook, too," said 
Ames coldly. "He was riding by and saw you 
bending over the dead body of Briggs— with 
a gun in your hand. How do you explain 
that?" 

"I— I— " Cal Mason swallowed hard, then 
began again. "Well, when I first saw him 
lying there shot, I was excited. Didn't know 
what I was doing. Didn't know I even picked 
the gun up, sort of shocked, and . . . 
and . . ." 

The prisoner's words faded into lame si- 
lence, at the sheriff's skeptical frown. 

Ames wished he could believe the little old 
man. Cal Mason had always been just a harm- 
less drifter. Worked from ranch to ranch, 
picking up odd jobs. He had the peculiar 
trait of a pack-rat, too, picking up any odd 
bits of things, hoping to seil them for a few 
pennies. 

The contents of Mason's pockets proved 
that. Some bits of old string, several empty 
copper shells, a rawhide thong, a rusty old 
spur, and a large button. No money. 

At least Mason hadn't robbed Briggs. But 
had he killed the rancher, in blind anger at 
being refused a job? What stronger evidence 
could there be than to catch a man at the ' 
scene of the crime, still grasping the murder 
weapon? 



And Art Cook, owner of the Double T 

ranch, was an unimpeachable witness. 

Yet Sheriff Ames hesitated. He knew there 
had also been trouble and bitter words lately 
between Briggs and Cook, over the waterhole 
lying between their ranches. Still, sensible 
ranchers eventually took such disputed claims 
to court. They didn't shoot each other down 
like dogs. 

The sheriff sighed and called Art Cook in 
from the next room, for his final statement. 
'You swear you saw Cal Mason standing over 
the body of Sam Briggs, with a gun in his 
hand?" 

"I do, Sheriff," nodded Art Cook firmly. 
"He had no chance to sneak away after the 
deed. 1 grabbed him quick and brought him 
in to you." 

"I— I didn't do it," moaned Cal Mason hope- 
lessly. "Please, Sheriff . . ." 

Shaking his head, Ames picked up his keys 
to lock up Cal Mason for trial. The keys lay 
near the trash from Mason's pockets. The 
sheriff paused, staring. 

"That big brown button, Cal," he asked 
suddenly. "Where did you pick it up?" 

Surprised, Mason thought a moment. "Why, 
right near the dead man. Force 'of habit, I 
reckon. Like picking up the gun. Didn't even 
know what I was doing. ..." 

"Maybe you did, without knowing it," 
snapped Ames. "Whaf would that button be 
doing on the range— unless it was accidentally 
ripped off the coat of the killer? Maybe he 
had words with the victim first. A struggle. 
Look at your coat, Col Mason! Do you see a 
missing button?" 

The old man looked down puzzled. "No 
button missing on my coat. Sheriff." 

"Right," agreed Ames. He swung around. 
He didn't have to say anything, or even 
point. 

Art Cook was looking down at his own 
coat, his eyes slowly filling with horror. There 
were holes in his coat for six big brown 
burtons. 

Six .holes. But only five buttons. 
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THE CHUCKWALLA 




Like many other members of the lizard family, 
the chuckwalla prefers to live in the dry, rocky, 
desert regions of southwestern United States. 
When faced with a dangerous predator, this foot 
long relative of the iguana protects himself by 
growing fat — for, by first crawling into an avail- 
able crevice, the chuckwalla inflates his large 
lungs and expands his loose body skin tight 
against the walls of the crevice. Now, securely 
wedged, even the most determined enemy will 



be unable to remove him, and nrnstjgive' upj. 
Oftentimes, this lizard buries himself in the loose 
sand. His nostrils are specially constructed to 
prevent sand from getting into his lungs, and his 
lower jaw fits snugly over the upper so that sand 
does not penetrate his mouth.* 
Feeding on flower buds and blossoms, the chuck- 
walla does most of his foraging at night; for even 
this cold-blooded fellow finds the blazing desert 
sand uninviting during the daylight hours. 




Tracked by the clever Keenay, 
the great stallion matches wits 
with his Indian foe- 

Read "How Silver Treed Keenay!' 
In the July-September 

SILVER 

ONLY 10< AT YOUR FAVORITE DELL COMICS DEALER 



DELI. COMICS ARE GOOD COMICS 
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No matter how many Daisys you've owned 
. . . get up-to date now wii.h this new super 
DAISY EAGLE ... an 850-shot repeater 37 
inches long. Looks exactly like Dad's expen- 
sive hunting rifle and scope with such realisti 
features as: (1) ramp-style front sight, com 
bination peep-and-open rear; (2) full ovalled 
decorated stock and extra-long forepiece- 
both resembling polished "natural mesquite' 
of custom-made rifles; (3) heavy top gra:' 
leather sling; (4) golden-decorated barrel 
receiver. Many other special new features. 
Complete with scope mounted, 2 Lens- 
Guard Caps, Scope Rook, BB Loade . 
—all in big carton— only $12.95. Show this 
ad to Dad now— see No. 98 Eagle at dealers! 

Own THE FIRST AND ONLY 



WITH HEAVY TOP GRAIN LEATHER SLING 

and 2X SCOPE 
MOUNTED 




No. 98 with 
SCOPE MOUNTED 



REAL SCOPE 

FOR DAISY AIR RIFLES! 

New No. 303 Daisy Bulls Eye '* 

2X Scrip!* fits new and old Daisy 
Air jiiwi Super Plav Rilles. Fea- 
tures: 2X(2-p<iwor riKijjrtHioatioTi— real 4-lens system— 
cross-hairs C-L-I-C-K inin adjsisLmenl-- sn>ps- ilH actable. $"»9l 
Universal mounl almi inijiisinbk. I.^njith: 11 inches. Get it! J 



OTHER DAISYS AS LOW AS *5*° 
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At 



New Daisy Catalog, arrow- 
head charm both included 
FREE with your order for 
Daisy Gunboofc (comics, cow- 
boy, cartoons, etc.) for only 
25c in coin. Order now! 



HARMLESS! 

No>960 DAISY 
AUTOMATIC SMOKER ; 
Only $349 «m 

Shoots harmless (but exciting) 
smoke and noise only — world's 
loudest play rifle. Looks like a real 
air rifle. (Won't shoot BBs.) New 
easy-cocking lever. Checkered 
stock. Bright trigger. Sling. 



WHERE TO 
BUY DAISYS: 

nearest 

Daisy Dealer. If 

he is out of stock 

— send price of 

article w; 
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DAISY MANUFACTURING COMPANY 



PLYMOUTH, MICHIGAN, U.S.A. 




Skating'! fun for short and tall 
But bumping others means a t. 



lOOfC/KlDS/TlM Mom that 
JUICY FRUIT GUM is pur. and 
wholesome and won't fill you 
up between meals. Remind 
her to keep plenty on hand 
all the time 
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